FROM    SEA    TO    SKY

Benz engines looked too good to be oozing oil from smashed crank-
cases. I walked round the wreckage and passed the work as having
been satisfactorily carried out in accordance with the terms of the
Peace Treaty. Colonel PopkrestefT then invited us to lunch in the
officers5 mess, but as we had just destroyed the means of livelihood
of the Bulgar pilots, I felt that such a function would be rather
embarrassing. They all insisted, so we drank their health in some
peculiar wine and took our departure. They seemed to bear us no
grudge and gave the impression that they realized their mistake
in backing the wrong horse.

Hardly twenty-four hours after the inspection of the wreckage,
instructions came from Paris to the effect that the French quota
of aircraft was to be handed over to the White Russians who were
continuing their resistance to the Bolshevik regime in the Crimea
under General WrangeL I replied that the destruction of the
aircraft had already been effected in accordance with the Treaty
and added that, in any case, there were practically no aircraft
which would have been of any value to the White Russians. At a
subsequent meeting with General Weygand in Paris, he asked me
why I had been so quick in carrying out my mission in view of the
fact that we were receiving such high allowances at the expense of
the Bulgar and that the Military Mission looked like being there
for another 18 months. I replied that a winter in Bulgaria had no
special appeal for me, even at the expense of the Bulgar, and that
I wanted to get back to some useful work in my own service,
perhaps also to some fox-hunting when opportunity offered. He
laughed at this and asked me whether 1 had been in the cavalry.
I said, *eNo, merely a sailor," which seemed to explain the reason
for my peculiarity. It satisfied Mm and we parted most amicably.

In travelling from Paris to London on October i ith, I lunched
in the train with Mr. Churchill, still Minister of War and Air. He
told me something of the Irish Rebellion which had become a
very bitter war. The stories of the atrocities by the Sinn Feiners,
current at the time, were almost unbelievable; subsequent con-
firmation of them left a lasting impression in my mind, one that
has not been improved by their attitude in the Second World War.

Hie following day I attended a lunch given in the Guildhall
on the occasion of the Air Conference which was discussing civil
aviation. R*33 flew over London to remind us that airships were
still in the running for air communications of the future.

I returned to Sofia towards the end of the month to close down
the caisson and this time I took my wife with me. We travelled
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